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On My Knees


'Oh Brian, that feels so good, don't stop.' Charlotte’s fingers pushed through my hair and pulled my face demandingly between her legs.
I couldn't quite believe what was happening. How had it got to this? I was kneeling at the end of my own bed, naked besides a tight chastity cage encasing my straining cock.
That was the bad part. 
The good part was I was licking my new girlfriend’s bare pussy, and apparently I was good at it. She'd made me read some guides on cunnilingus the night before, so I should have guessed what was coming. 
The worst part of all this, though, was she was camming for my bully at the same time! As soon as she lay back on the bed and lifted her short skirt, she'd called him. 'I'm here. Yeah, he's almost naked, want to see?' Jared, that dick wad, made me wave and watched me strip down to just the cage. The laughter from both of them left me squirming.
[image: image-placeholder]I should probably back up and explain how I got in this situation. It’s all been a bit of a blur.
Charlotte has been my best friend forever. And I’ve fancied her forever too, but never been brave enough to ask her out. 
Jared, bully and all-round dick wad, attended school with us both; we're all graduated and at college now. For some reason, we’d gone from friends to… well, he spent most of the last few years bullying me. He's the classic, sporty jock asshole. I've never understood why he decided to make my life hell, but he pretty much perfected it, reaching a climax last week when he started bad-mouthing Charlotte. 
Okay, so I hit him first, but he absolutely laid me out in return. I headed home with a bruised ego and a black eye.
Charlotte, beautiful soul that she is, stormed over to his place to tell him to back off, and, long story, short, she ended up sucking his cock. 
Which they made me watch.
She's been his plaything since then, and to my horror, she’s absolutely loving it. They haven't fucked yet. He wants her on the pill first, which she asked me to go and get with her. That was so embarrassing. 
But some good's come of it! Jared made me confess how I felt about her, and somehow, she's ended up as my girlfriend! He doesn't want her romantically, he just wants to fuck her, along with another bunch of women who seem stupidly addicted to his cock. He says I'm doing him a favour. 
I'm still slightly in shock; that Charlotte is actually my girlfriend, sure, but also the fact that for her to agree to that I had to wear a chastity device. I can't even get hard. And Jared has the keys.
But as I kneel here, listening to her groan, tasting her, loving her, it seems like a price worth paying.
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The Player


So here I am, the first time I've had quality time with Charlotte since we started going out. And I find myself on my knees, eating her pussy. We didn't even get to kiss first. Not that I'm complaining. Giving her pleasure and hearing her make those noises is amazing. But she's on a video call to Jared while I do it. I've been mostly ignored. She tells me what feels good, and grabs my hair sometimes, which is hot. But ninety-nine percent of her attention is on Jared.
I was starting to get the hang of this cunnilingus thing though. I could sense her getting more excited, wetter, writhing more when I got the technique right. ‘Please, please can I cum today?’ she begged him over the video call.
‘No,’ he said firmly, ‘you know the rules.’
‘But I’m going crazy. I’ve never been so horny.’ She made a sexy little sob and I looked up to see her pouting at him.
‘And that’s the point, Charlotte. You love being horny, don’t you?’
‘I guess so.’
‘Come on, tell me why you love it.’
She blew out a big breath. ‘Because it makes me feel sexy all the time, and super submissive to you, and I can’t stop thinking about you and your cock, Sir.’
It had emerged that Charlotte had had submissive fantasies for years. So not only was Jared getting her to suck and soon fuck him, he was dominating her too.
‘Good girl,’ he told her. Even the words made her arch her back and pull me harder against her mound. ‘You love it when I call you that, don’t you, Princess?’
‘So much, Sir. But I’d love to cum too?’ she said hopefully.
He laughed. ‘Perhaps I’ll let you tonight. It depends how good a job you do of letting your inner slut out some more.’
‘Whatever you want me to do, Sir, I will.’
What the fuck? How does he make her say stuff like that? Jared was quiet for a minute. ‘Do you ever fantasise about other girls, Charlie?’ He’d decided he liked that nickname even though I’d been forbidden for years to call her that.
‘Yes, Sir.’
‘What do you imagine?’
‘How they’d feel, and taste, and maybe being with some girls serving a dom?’
‘Those are good things.’ I hated the way she beamed at the slightest compliment. ‘Have you been imagining anyone in particular?’
‘Recently, yes, Sir…’
‘Who?’
‘You know who. You keep teasing me about her.’
He laughed. ‘Well, that’s your fault. You get so competitive. Guess who’s here with me?’
‘Sir! Who?’
He chuckled before a theatrical groan. ‘Someone’s sucking my cock right now.’
Charlotte gave a desperate little whine. 'I wish it was me sucking your cock! Is it Felicity? It is, isn’t it?’
‘Hello!’ The sound of a sloppy blowjob followed the woman’s voice. It was Felicity. She is someone else we grew up with and another member of Jared's harem.
‘That’s so not fair. Can’t I come over and do that?’
He laughed. ‘You will later. But she was getting jealous, and I missed her big tits.'
'Jared, that's so mean!' Charlotte complained, squeezing my head between her thighs, but she sounded more aroused than angry.
'Just look at them,' I heard him say, 'I could never fit my cock between yours like that.'
'Now I am jealous!' I looked up and she was pouting at him.
'Hah, maybe that's what I hoped. How's that pin-dick doing between your legs?' he asked, then seemed to explain to the girl with him, 'yeah, Brian. They're dating. No, of course he can't fuck her too, don't be stupid. Actually, this is hilarious. Check this out. Hey, Brian, can you hear me? Stand up, I want to show Jugs what stops you fucking your girlfriend.'
I pushed myself up on her knees. 'Absolutely not!' 
Charlotte turned the phone towards me and I saw Jared, scowling at me. 'Oh really? Do I need to flush the keys to that thing down the toilet?'
'What the fuck? You said it was temporary.'
'It's temporary as long as you do what you're told. Otherwise, good luck finding a locksmith who will come within a mile of that pin-dick. Now stand up, you little beta.'
With a bowed head and flushed face, I pushed myself up on Charlotte's knees until I was standing. She looked a bit sorry for me, but not enough to prevent her moving the camera closer.
'Oh my God, what is that on his dick?' Felicity said, choking back laughter.
Jared chuckled. 'It's a chastity cage. I said he could date Charlotte as long as he wore it.'
‘That’s hilarious! Oh my God, I’ve never seen anything so beta.’ Felicity's voice went all sickly sweet. 'But Jared, you're so kind. He's fancied her forever, you know.'
'Yeah, yeah, I know. I'm a regular matchmaker. Hey Charlotte, get closer, is he bulging in that thing or what?'
My girlfriend laughed as she sat up. 'He totally is. I reckon you treating him like this turns him on.'
'You don't mind your boyfriend having his cock caged up?' Felicity asked.
Charlotte bit her bottom lip in that adorable way as she thought about her answer. 'No, I mean, he couldn't be my boyfriend if it wasn't. And this pussy licking thing is so good. If he wasn't wearing it, I'm sure I'd feel pressured into letting him fuck me. But this way it lets me just enjoy it without any guilt.'
Felicity clapped her hands together. 'Oh, you're so lucky! I love it.'
‘You want to go see it for real?’ Jared asked Felicity. ‘Charlotte, how’d you like Felicity to come over to play?’
‘Oh wow, like here, my house?’
‘Didn’t you say you had the place to yourselves?’
‘Yeah.’
‘What do you think, girls? Want to get to know each other better? And by that, I mean fuck each other.’
‘Yes please,’ Felicity said eagerly. ‘Oh Charlotte, please say yes, you’re so sexy and I can teach you some tricks Jared loves.’
That seemed to clinch it for her. ‘That sounds super hot. You really think I’m sexy?’ Then cleared her throat. ‘What kind of tricks?’
‘Very naughty, secret things. We can practice some of them on Brian,’ Felicity suggested.
‘Wait, what?’ I said, the implications of the discussion hitting home.
Jared broke into the conversation, speaking to Felicity. 'I'm sure Charlotte would let him lick you too if you want, Jugs.'
'What the fuck? Stop treating me like a whore,' I complained, although the thought of even seeing Felicity naked made my throat tighten. She was gorgeous. One of the first girls at school to get her breasts and most had never caught up. 
'Dude, unless you're being paid for this, you're just a little beta bitch who is lucky to even be allowed near a woman. Would you rather Charlotte comes over to me now?'
The fantasy of Charlotte and Felicity both here with me was too good to miss out on. 'No, no. Okay. But...'
'It's up to Charlotte. She's your girlfriend. You need to learn your place in the hierarchy here, beta boy. The alpha, his women, then you. If you can't handle that, you can fuck off.'
Charlotte turned the phone back to her, putting on a hopeful expression. 'Would I be allowed to cum if I let him lick her?' she asked.
Jared seemed to think about it for a while. 'Only if Jugs here lets you.'
'What, but why?' Charlotte whined.
'Because of these, baby, because of these.' I couldn't see the screen, but I imagined he was showing off Felicity's breasts. Charlotte had told me once how much she envied her. But the way she stared at the screen, her mouth slightly parted... it was something more complex than envy that Jared was tapping into. He was creating some kind of pecking order, playing the girls against each other. It seemed so obvious, but Charlotte was totally falling for it.
I gazed at the tight t-shirt she was wearing. Her nipples were poking up through the thin fabric. I'd asked her to take it off but apparently I'm not allowed to see her naked without his permission. Charlotte had gorgeous breasts, but she was fixated on Felicity's, especially with Jared teasing her about it.
'Felicity, will you let me cum?' Charlotte asked. 
I heard a laugh at the other end. 'Maybe. Depends how good your boyfriend is.'
'He's good. I've been making him read about cunnilingus.'
'Okay, well... we'll see.'
Jared over the call again. 'She can come over once I'm done with her. I'll leave you two lovebirds to play until then. See you tonight Charlotte, remember what you're going to wear?'
'Yes Sir, I found it earlier.'
'Good girl. See you then.'
Charlotte put the phone down and looked at me. 'I wonder how long she'll be. You've got to do a great job, please, Brian. I'm so fucking horny.'
'But I could make you cum now,' I objected.
She frowned. 'No, you couldn't. I'm not allowed.'
'But he wouldn't know.'
She pushed herself up onto her elbows, frowning. 'I'd know, Brian. And I'd have to tell him. And then I'd get punished, and not the fun kind.'
'There's a fun kind of punishment?'
'Oh yes. The other night, when I told him I ruined you, he put me right over his knee and gave me such a spanking.' She lay back and tapped her mound with her fingers. I began licking and sucking at her clit again. 'Mmm, that’s good. But yes, he spanked me, and then he stuck his fingers in me and oh my God he made me squirt. It was so crazy.'
He made you do what? The thought of his fingers here, where my mouth was, made me so jealous. I’m not even allowed to make her cum. 'What's a bad punishment?' I asked. 
She slid her fingers through my hair and pushed my mouth back between my legs. 'I don't know and I don't want to find out. So, please, promise me you'll do your best with Felicity? You don't want to disappoint me, do you Brian?' I shook my head, not stopping sucking this time. 'Good boy.'
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The Other Woman


Charlotte and I were cuddling up when Felicity messaged that she was outside. I’d sneakily tried to make her cum a few times, but my girlfriend was annoyingly good at holding back, and had the self-control to stop me when she couldn’t take any more. 
So instead, I’d just left her incredibly horny and desperate for Felicity to give permission. Fuck me, Jared is good at this. Part of me envied his creativity. He had these incredible girls at his beck and call, and played them off against each other to make them even more desperate to please him. Charlotte even seems turned on by some of it.
She went downstairs to let Felicity in, leaving me in bed. I was still naked and hiding under the covers when the two of them came in. My eyes went wide when I saw her. She was wearing a cut-off white long-sleeved lacy blouse that only had a couple of buttons done up, barely containing her large breasts, which bulged slightly, creating a generous cleavage which a silver necklace disappeared into.  Below her bare midriff was a little black pleated mini-skirt which left slivers of bare thigh before her cotton stockings, topped with three black stripes before they turned white. She was already tall, but high heels meant she towered over Charlotte’s average height.
Her raven black hair fell halfway down her torso and she swished it over her shoulder, standing confidently at the end of the bed, her hands on her hips.
Charlotte stood next to her, watching my reaction. After a moment, she whispered something in Felicity’s ear and they both giggled. ‘He’s not wearing anything else? Can I see it?’ Felicity asked.
‘Of course. Brian, let her see.’
I clenched the bedclothes to me. ‘But... seriously? This is so embarrassing.’
Felicity snorted. ‘What’s embarrassing is your cock is so small it even fits in a cage. You’re so lucky Jared lets you have Charlotte as your girlfriend. I’d never date a pin-dick. It’s so gross.’
In my horniness I’d forgotten what a bitch Felicity could be. Maybe this wasn’t such a great idea.
‘Felicity!’ Charlotte was laughing, but her eyes lingered on her breasts. She finally turned to me. ‘Come on, Brian, you promised. And she’s seen it already.’
I wanted to argue, but being there, in front of these two gorgeous girls, was doing things to me. I kept covered with the duvet as I knelt up on the bed, but then slowly lowered it.
Felicity howled with laughter. ‘Oh my God, it’s even smaller in real life than it looked on camera.’ She moved closer, Charlotte joining her as she climbed onto the bed and lay down on their stomachs, chins perched on their hands, staring at my crotch.
‘That is fucking brilliant,’ Felicity said to my girlfriend. ‘Look at how he’s bulging in it.’
Charlotte nodded. ‘I know, it’s kind of hot, don’t you think?’
‘You know, now I see it up close, yes. So he can’t even get hard?’ she asked, leaning in over the end of the bed, her breasts drawing my gaze.
‘Well, he’s kind of hard in there. When he goes soft, he doesn’t even fill it.’ I looked with horror at Charlotte. I didn’t think she’d noticed that.
Felicity broke out in howls of laughter. ‘But it’s so small. You’re not serious? It doesn’t even reach the end?’
Charlotte was getting the giggles, too. ‘I know, it’s awful, isn’t it?’
Felicity stood back up and turned to my girlfriend. ‘I bet they make cages that are even smaller than that one.’
I cried out. ‘What? No! Please. This is bad enough.’
Ignoring me completely, she continued. ‘Oh my God, do you think if it’s a tiny cage it might even shrink his dick?’
Charlotte was losing it now. The two of them were feeding off each other. ‘How? It couldn’t be smaller than it is, surely?’
‘Oh, hell yeah. I dated this guy, turned out he had a micro penis. He couldn’t even get it in me!’
‘No!’ Charlotte wiped away a tear. 
‘I swear. It was such a disappointment.’ She stroked Charlotte’s arm and gave it a squeeze. ‘But Jared makes up for it.’
‘I know, right,’ my girlfriend agreed.
I felt so humiliated. ‘Don’t you two care he’s fucking both of you?’
They looked at each other, then at me. ‘No. Not really.’ Felicity said, looking away. ‘His cock is so worth it.’ She sounded like she was trying to convince herself more than us.
‘Well, I haven’t had that yet, but it’s so much more than just his cock,’ Charlotte added.
Felicity paused then turned back and gave a bit smile. ‘I know, right. He’s just so good at it all. He gets it’s so much up here,’ she tapped the side of her head, ‘as much as down there.’
‘Yes! That’s exactly right. He knows just the words to say at the right time.’
They both let out a happy sigh. Charlotte took her hand and they both sat on the end of the bed, half turned away from me as though I wasn’t even there. ‘What’s the hottest thing he’s said to you?’
Felicity giggled. ‘Oh, so many to choose from, but I remember the first time. He had that beautiful cock teasing the entrance to my pussy, and he’s all, “I’m going to ruin you for any other guy, you know that bitch? Nothing in your life is going to feel as good as this.”’
Charlotte laughed. ‘He said that to me, too!’ Instead of being annoyed about it they seemed to love it. What the fuck? ‘Was he right? You’ve been with other guys, haven’t you?’
‘Hell yeah, I can’t help it. I keep coming back for his dick. He’s ruined me for others and I don’t give a shit. So wait, you mean you haven’t fucked him yet. Did I hear you right?’
‘Jared is going to be my first.’
Felicity’s mouth opened wide. ‘Wow, that’s amazing. But holy shit, girl, aren’t you scared?’
Charlotte shook her head. ‘He’s making me wait, teasing me. I’m going crazy for it. Plus, he wanted me on the pill.’
Felicity leaned back on her hands. ‘Oh wow! You’re so lucky. What a way to lose your V-card. So wait, you never...’ Felicity turned to look at my cock, which was still uncovered.
She shook her head and smirked. ‘No. He’s still a virgin.’
‘Wow. Well, I’m not surprised. Who’d want to fuck that, right?’
‘Right!’ They both started laughing again.
‘You’re both so mean,’ I told them.
Felicity looked up at me. ‘If you don’t like it, why’s your cock leaking so much?’ They both giggled. She turned to Charlotte. ‘He’s into this, right?’
‘I don’t think he wants to admit it, but yeah, I think so.’
‘Oh, you only think so? I mean we should make sure, or it’s not fair.’ She looked me over, biting her lip.
‘How do we do that?’ Charlotte asked. Felicity whispered into her ear. ‘He gave you that?’ More whispering. ‘I mean, yes, I haven’t before but, yeah I am.’ Giggles and more whispers. ‘Are you serious? Okay then.’
Felicity turned back to me, a big grin on her face. ‘So, lover boy, I’ve got an offer for you.’ She sat up on her knees and began toying with her necklace. She gave it a tug and from between cleavage appeared a key. The key to the cage? ‘Yeah, that’s right. This thing will unlock your... thing.’ She laughed.
‘Oh my God, are you serious?’
She leaned forward, the key swinging back and forth between her breasts. ‘I am. In fact, I can unlock you right now.’
‘What’s the catch?’ I asked. If Jared had put her up to it, there had to be a catch.
‘If I unlock you, Charlotte and I are leaving. Right back to Jared. You’ll be all alone, to jerk off, I imagine.’
‘Oh.’ I looked at them. They were both in incredibly sexy outfits, short skirts, and obviously horny. ‘What’s the alternative?’
Felicity grinned and then put her arm around Charlotte. ‘You, me, and Charlie here are going to have a threesome.’ I hated she used Jared’s nickname for her but was more surprised by the suggestion. I stared at her, trying to process what I just heard. ‘Holy fuck. Are you serious?’
Felicity turned to look at my girlfriend. Charlotte grinned. ‘Yes, she asked me if I was into girls and wanted to have some fun.’
‘And you said yes?’
Charlotte shrugged. ‘Sure. Jared said he likes threesomes, so this is like a practice.’
I looked down, ignoring her reasoning. ‘But my cock...’
‘Stays locked.’
‘Oh my God, I don’t know. I don’t know.’
Felicity chuckled, seeming to enjoy my dilemma. She crawled closer over the bed until she was right next to me. ‘When are you ever going to get the chance to be in a threesome again, Brian?’ She made a very good point. ‘All your life you’ll be able to boast about being with two hot girls. Or you could just spend the night wanking off imagining it.’
Did she think of that, or was she speaking Jared’s words? I looked at them both and decided I didn’t care. ‘Okay–’
‘Hold on,’ Felicity interrupted. ‘This isn’t just about you deciding?’
‘It’s not?’ Suddenly, I wanted it even more.
She twirled the key between her fingers. ‘No, no. I’m the keyholder. You have to convince me.’
Charlotte shuffled closer. ‘Ohm. How’s he do that?’
Felicity grinned and turned to her, putting her hand out. Charlotte took it as Felicity pulled her over, moving behind with her arms wrapped around my girlfriend. ‘Two things. First, Brian, you need to convince me you should be locked. And that your...’ she kissed her on the neck, ‘girlfriend here deserves and needs a real cock. Jared’s cock.’ Charlotte moaned as Felicity kissed the curve of her neck a few more times, then let out a sexy sigh as Felicity slid her hand down to cup her mound through her short skirt, and squeeze. ‘Come on, Brian, tell me who this cunt belongs to.’ She began kneading her pussy through the fabric, and I watched Charlotte melt into her grip.
I didn’t know if she was using ‘cunt’ literally or just to refer to Charlotte. Either way, being made to say it, admit it, was painful. It was bad enough knowing I couldn’t have sex with my girlfriend, but admitting it in front of someone else, was torture.
Felicity whispered something and Charlotte nodded, reaching down, lifting her skirt and exposing the bare pussy I’d been licking earlier. Felicity’s fingers reached down, stroking, then rubbing her clit before her finger slipped inside. ‘You’re so wet,’ she whispered. ‘Is it hot treating him like this?’
They turned towards each other. ‘So fucking hot.’ Before I knew it, they were making out, my girlfriend being fingered right in front of me. 
Fuck, what a choice. To be part of this, but stay caged, or to get my cock free? It might have been a choice, but it wasn’t a very difficult one. ‘Charlotte deserves a real cock,’ I said. Felicity looked at me out of the corner of her eye, but then went back to kissing my girlfriend. ‘My cock… isn’t big enough to satisfy her.’ They both paused. ‘It... deserves to be caged.’ They both giggled, and Felicity whispered something again. They fell onto all fours, and both crawled until they were on either side of me.
‘Very good, Brian,’ Felicity said. She brushed her fingers over my hip, then looked to Charlotte, then to me. ‘Can I touch it?’
Charlotte answered first. ‘Sure.’
‘Umm, sure,’ I said too, trying to make it sound like it was my decision.
They nestled in beside me, their breasts pushing against my upper arms. It was a dream come true. Felicity reached out and cradled the cage, then my balls. ‘It’s so cute! I thought it was kind of gross when Jared first showed me pictures but now I see it up close I think it’s adorable.’ She put her elbow down on the bed and rested her head on her palm. Her other hand began stroking the cage as though masturbating me. ‘Oh Brian, it must be so frustrating. What’s it like not even being able to get hard?’
‘I’m going crazy. I need to cum so bad.’
‘Aww, poor baby,’ chimed in Charlotte.
‘Does it make your balls ache?’ Felicity asked, squeezing them gently in her hand. ‘Fuck, they are full aren’t they. That’s kinda hot.’ I just whimpered and watched as she toyed with them. ‘Imagine all that pent up cum, nowhere to go. Are you sure you want to have a threesome? Your balls might explode?’ They both laughed, and I winced as she squeezed them harder.
‘I... do. Yes.’
‘Well, I’m not sure I’m convinced yet. You said she deserves a real cock, but I want to hear you say it turns you on for Jared to fuck your girlfriend.’
‘But...’
‘I want to hear you’re a pin-dicked little cuckold and this is just what you want and deserve.’ She looked at Charlotte, who was watching our interaction with bated breath. ‘Or I could just go fuck your girlfriend and leave you here, caged up, thinking about us.’
‘But you said you’d let me out.’
‘Oh, you already proved you didn’t deserve that. So, let us hear it, and it better be convincing.’
I felt the last shreds of my pride fall away. ‘It turns me on that he fucks her, and I can’t. I’m just a pin-dicked cuckold and this is what I want and deserve.’
Felicity pushed herself up. ‘Brian, I’m impressed. What a wonderful boyfriend, encouraging your beautiful girlfriend to be happy and get what she wants.’ She leaned over and kissed Charlotte again. ‘You’re so lucky. You’ve got the best of both worlds.’
She smiled and kissed her back, their initial peck turning into something harder as they both got into it. Finally, she pulled back. ‘I know, right?’
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Almost a Threesome


Felicity sat up. 'But I said I had two things I wanted, if I let your girlfriend cum, didn't I Brian?'
'Me saying that stuff wasn't the second?'
She shook her head. 'Remember why I was coming over here in the first place?'
Charlotte spoke up. 'Oh, I'd almost forgotten!'
Felicity nodded, then turned and dramatically fell back onto the bed, lifting up her knees and spreading them before she looked at me. 'Convince me to let you stay with that pretty mouth of yours.'
'Oh, damn,' I said. I'd forgotten too. Charlotte was frowning a little, then shrugged. 'You want me to?' I checked.
'Sure, why not? If we’re having a threesome, this is part of it, I guess.' Even the fact she had a little reluctance was encouraging. I shuffled to the side of the bed so I could walk around to where Felicity had her legs spread.
She propped herself up on her elbows, a wicked grin on her face. 'Oh, but Brian...'
I frowned. 'Yes?'
'There's something you should know first.'
Why did I suddenly feel like this was going to get worse? 'Yes...?'
Felicity spread her legs a little wider and gave me a smirk. 'Jared left a present for you.'
I raised an eyebrow. 'A what?'
'Just before I came over, he fucked me so hard, and he came right in me.'
'What the fuck? You're kidding?' I stared at her thighs, her crotch still hidden under the short skirt.
'No way!' said Charlotte, blinking rapidly. 'He cream-pied you?'
She nodded. 'Yeah, a nice big load. I've been trying my best to keep it in, but I think I leaked on the bed a bit.' Felicity made a 'sorry' shrug but it was for her, not me.
Charlotte turned her gaze to me, her head tilted, waiting for my reaction.
I didn't know what to do. I was so incredibly horny, and these girls were, too. I could have a threesome. Even if my cock wasn't out, it would be a dream come true. But... I watched as Felicity undid her skirt to reveal a black, over the hips thong. Even on the dark material I could see stains where it was wet. 'You licked it off my tits, remember?' Charlotte said. 
Felicity’s head shot to the side. 'He did what?'
Charlotte laughed, shaking her head as she recalled the other day. 'Jared made him lick his cum from my breasts to prove he was serious about being my boyfriend.'
Felicity snorted. 'No way. Oh my God, what a fucking cuck!’ Her eyes returned to me. ‘So you've tasted him already then. I don't feel so bad now.' What they were saying was true, but this was still incredibly difficult. 'Come on, Brian, show me how good you are. Charlotte's relying on you.'
She sat up straight. 'Oh my goodness, I completely forgot! I can cum if he does this?'
Felicity laughed. 'Maybe. Depends how good he is, and if I let you. But if he doesn't, definitely not.'
'Brian, please,' Charlotte begged. 'You've kind of done it before and I'm so horny. It would make me so happy if you go down on her. You're good, you really are.'
'But... Jared.' I looked at the stained wet knickers that were tight over Felicity's mound.
'Like she said, you've done it before, beta boi,' Felicity chimed in. 'Plus, something tells me you're going to have to get used to tasting him down there if you want a happy girlfriend. Might as well get used to it now.'
'What can we do to help?' Charlotte asked, leaning forward.
I looked at the two of them, overwhelmed by the whole situation. 'You could, make out again? With your tops off?'
Felicity laughed. 'Such a beta answer.' She flicked the two buttons that were just about holding her top on and it sprung open, her big breasts wobbling on her chest in a way that Charlotte's smaller ones never did. She was looking too, with obvious envy in her eyes. Felicity's big tits were impressive, for sure, but personally, I liked Charlotte's more. I didn't think now was the time to mention it. 'So, go on then. Stop staring and show me how good you are. Remember, Charlotte's depending on you...'
She lifted her hips and pulled the panties down and away, kicking them off the bed. Unlike Charlotte’s bare pussy, Felicity had a small triangle of neatly trimmed pubic hair on her mound, although nothing below. I looked at them both, watching me, as I leaned in. Damn, I can smell him. It was much stronger than on Charlotte the other day, but familiar because of that. Now it was clearly the smell of spunk. Felicity spread her legs even wider and damn, I thought I could actually see it. Thicker, whiter than her just being wet. I baulked at the idea.
'Please, Brian. For me. Watch us, don't think about it.' Charlotte sat back up and slipped off her top, her tits on show for me. Then she slid down next to Felicity and started giggling, making little kisses on her bare shoulder.
Felicity reached out and cupped my girlfriend's breast. 'You have such pretty tits.'
'Thank you, but I wish they were as big as yours. Jared teases me about it.'
'I know. Play with mine, feel what it's like.' Charlotte reached out and squeezed, her mouth parted, exploring, tentatively touching a nipple. 'Try sucking the other one.' She didn't hesitate, going down, playing with Felicity's nipple while sucking on the other. 'Oh fuck, that feels good.' Her head popped up over Charlotte's, who was still turned to watch me. 'Hey, pin-dick, get sucking or you can get out. Charlotte here likes the taste of Jared's cum, so either you get to it or I'll make her eat me out and you can stand outside and dream of being involved.
'Fuck. Okay.' I kept my eyes on them, Charlotte smiling appreciatively as I pressed my mouth against Felicity's pussy. It was worse than it had looked. As soon as I pushed my tongue out, it was coated with what I knew was Jared's load. But I was stuck there. If I pulled away now, I knew she'd send me out. I moved up, trying to find her clit, but Felicity's hand shot out, grabbing my hair, and pulled me in. 'Nu-uh, get in there, pin-dick, I want you to clean me up before you make me cum. Actually, you know what, suck it up, lick it up, but don't swallow. We want to see it in your mouth, don't we, Charlie?'
My girlfriend was looking at me, taking in everything, still sucking on her nipple. She nodded. 'Mhmm.'
With a little shudder, I obeyed, moving down, sticking my tongue out, and scooping up between her folds. It caught much more than I expected, and I lifted my head and opened my mouth, a puddle of Jared's cum on show.
Both the girls laughed. My face was burning. 'What a good beta boi,' said Felicity. 'I can't believe he didn't even complain. Is he gay or does he just like eating cum?' They laughed again. Felicity whispered something I couldn't hear, and Charlotte moved her ear closer. Again they sniggered.
'Oh God, that would be kind of hot. Do you think he'd do that?'
Do what? I hated their secret whispers. It always meant bad things for me.
'If you ask him, I bet he would,' Felicity said, loud enough for me to hear. 'Hey, Brian, your girlfriend wants a kiss.'
'Felicity!' Charlotte sounded shocked, but she didn't hesitate moving down the bed to be close to me. I raised my eyebrows, and she nodded. And we kissed, our mouths full of Jared's cum and Felicity's juices. I couldn't believe it had got to this. This was just crazy. But Charlotte wasn't just messing around with the kiss, she went for it. Deep, and hard, and passionate. I didn't know why, but this whole situation had her incredibly aroused.
'Okay, lovebirds, back to what's important. Me!' Felicity said, pushing my head back down. I went straight for her clit, pushing my lips against it and then sucking it into my mouth before Felicity had the chance to come up with any other twisted ideas. 'Oh fuck, he is good!' She grabbed Charlotte, and the two of them made out again. 'Don't you love how Jared tastes? I swear his cum is like an aphrodisiac.' 
'I know, right,' she answered breathily between kisses.
Or maybe it's because he keeps you horny and makes you edge while you suck him off. I didn't dare say it. Part of me admired how Jared could get in the heads of these beautiful, intelligent women. If things were different, I'd have a lot I could learn from him. But, yeah, here I was, licking one of his girls, trying to win an orgasm for my girlfriend. All the while, my cock was locked up.
And it was more than locked up. This entire experience was making it ache so badly. It was constantly trying to get hard, and my balls were throbbing. I reached down and was amazed at how full and tight they felt. Knowing there was no way to do anything about it, that I couldn't just relieve the pressure, the ache, that my fucking bully was the one who was keeping me like this; it was overwhelming.
I threw my frustration and need into eating Felicity's pussy. Licking, sucking. I stuck my fingers in her, which was maybe a mistake as it caused more of his cum to ooze out and the scent of him to fill my senses even more. But she loved it. She was grabbing my head with both hands, pulling me in so hard I had to twist my head to keep breathing. She was getting closer, I could tell, and I started to make a plan.
'Fuck, you weren't kidding. He's good at this!'
'I know, right,' agreed Charlotte with some pride in her voice. The two of them were kissing and touching each other. It was incredible to watch. They were both playing with the other’s breasts, moving from fingers to mouth, moaning as they made out. Charlotte’s spare hand was down between her legs, rubbing herself with no shame.
Felicity broke off. 'Damn, you really have got the best of both worlds.’ She looked at me. 'Fuck, Brian, that's good. That's really good. I'm close now. Make me cum.' She grabbed my hair, holding me there. But I didn't. I slowed, keeping her on the edge. 'Brian, didn't you hear me? Make me cum, now,' she demanded. She tried pulling my face harder against and humping it, but my back was much stronger and kept me far enough away that only my sucking would be enough. ‘Brian, don’t fucking edge me you bastard. I hate that. Make me fucking cum!’ 
I pulled back, pausing. 'Are you going to let her cum?' I asked Felicity.
'Oh, is that what this is about?’ She scowled. ‘I'll think about it.’
I went back to sucking, keeping her on edge. Teasing her, and playing with her clit and fingering her. She was really losing her shit, grabbing my hair painfully hard, but it still wasn't enough to take her over. 'Well?' I asked, 'think about it yet?'
'Okay, okay, I'll let her,' yelled Felicity.
Charlotte's eyes widened. 'Oh God, really? Thank you, thank you.'
I felt powerful at last, finally in control. 'Don't just let her, make her.'
'What?' Felicity asked. I went back down and sucked, and fingered, making her moan for me.
I rose up again, causing her to groan with frustration. 'You cum, when she cums. Finger her.'
'Oh Brian, for a little beta with a caged cock, you're kind of demanding.' She laughed, relaxing. 'I like it.' Felicity pulled Charlotte nearer and planted her hand between her legs, looking at her for approval.
'Oh yeah, just there.' The two of them started kissing again, this time with Charlotte grinding herself against Felicity's hand. I can't adequately describe how hot it was to watch. It was like one of the VR porn experiences, only these were girls I knew, real girls I could hear, smell, taste, and see. Charlotte swung her leg over Felicity so she was on top of her, the two of them making out. I could see Felicity's fingers working away at Charlotte's clit, her pussy just inches from my face. Fuck.
Felicity’s hands reached around and spread Charlotte open so I could see her perfect pussy, her fingers stroking, opening, pushing in as my girlfriend groaned with pleasure. 'Imagine if you had a proper dick, beta boi, you'd be fucking both these wet pussies. We'd be yours to use however you wanted. Just like Jared does.' Fuck!
Her hand went back under and she fingered and masturbated my girlfriend, encouraged by my teasing sucks to get her to cum as fast as possible.
She had excellent technique. Charlotte arched her back. 'Oh yeah, I'm cumming, I'm cumming.' That was my signal, I focused afresh on Felicity, sucking harder, flicking my tongue over her, and to my great pleasure, she came, hard, just as Charlotte was, the two of them groaning as they made out again, writhing against each other. It was the hottest thing I'd ever... well, heard, at least; my face was buried between her legs so I didn't actually see much.
Finally, they both relaxed. 'Holy shit, pin-dick, that was hot. Good work.'
My mouth was too worn out to speak, but I made a satisfied grunt. Felicity reached down and grabbed Charlotte's buttock, squeezing it. 'So how was that?'
'So good,' she said dreamily. She swung her leg off Felicity and took my hand, and to my delight, pulled me up in between the two of them.
'Good work,' Felicity repeated, laying her head on my shoulder. Charlotte did the same on the other side. I couldn't believe it. These two gorgeous, half-naked women curled up around me. It was like I'd died and gone to heaven.




five







SPH and Smacks


We rested like that for a few minutes before Felicity reached down and, without asking, started playing with my cock cage. 'This is so fucking hot. Trust Jared to know about them. I have a few exes I'd have loved to put in one of these.'
Charlotte chuckled. 'Oh really? Who?'
'Jason Roberts. Remember him?' He was at school with us. I vaguely remember him and Felicity being an item for a while.
'Yeah, he was kind of cute.'
'Cute, and had a nice dick, but lasted about as long as a rabbit. And I don't mean the battery-operated kind. A total pre-jac, it was awful.'
'Oh my God, really?' Charlotte asked.
'Yeah. I mean, the few times he got it in me and didn’t just cum in his pants, it was just a few strokes and he was done.'
'Oh no, that must be so frustrating.'
'You have no idea. And then he didn't bother about me at all. I was just too dumb to know that wasn't normal. But this...' she played her long fingernails over the cage, 'this would have worked wonders!'
'Brian is very attentive, that's for sure.'
The way the two of them were talking, about sex, about cumming, about me, almost as if I weren't there, it renewed the ache between my legs.
Felicity noticed. 'Oh look, he's growing again. Isn't that adorable? Have you seen him get hard properly?'
'Yes, before I put him in it. I gave him a handjob.'
Felicity nodded. 'Oh, okay then. I have this, you see?' She pulled on the necklace that disappeared between her cleavage and a key popped into view.'
'My cock aches so bad, please, can’t you unlock me, just for a little while?’
'I’m thinking about it,' Felicity said to my delight. 'Jared gave it to me, in case of emergency.' She snuggled up against me, her breasts squeezed against my arm.
Charlotte laughed. 'What kind of emergency?'
'I don't know. Maybe if we really needed dick?' Felicity poked at the cage, 'Although I can't imagine this would help much. My smallest dildo is bigger than this.'
Charlotte's laughter was turning into a fit of giggles. 'Mine too.'
Felicity pressed in close, her leg lifting over mine to press me into the bed. 'What's it like, Brian, to have such a little dick? Seriously?'
'I...I don't know. It's not that small.'
'Oh, come on, you know it is. I've been with a bunch of guys and it's the second smallest I've ever seen. I never dared ask that other guy what it was like, but I want to know. Seriously. You're cute, not quite handsome, but pretty enough. If it weren't for this,' she wiggled the cage, 'you'd be a real catch. So what's it like, having a little dick?'
I didn't know what to say. I tried not to think about this stuff. But having her ask so directly forced me to consider it. 'Umm, I mean, I'm aware of it. I don't obsess about it that much though. People say size doesn't matter?' I looked at her hopefully.
She lay her head on my chest. 'Oh honey, that's just what we say so we don't get grief from little dicked guys.' She started rubbing herself against me, and her mouth found my bare nipple. She kissed it, causing it to harden before she looked up. 'Size totally matters. I mean Jared, if anything he's almost too big. It hurts, to start. But he's so fucking good, he takes his time, makes you crave even that, and then it just feels better and better, until it's like nothing else.'
'Fuck,' was all I could whisper.
'Your girl here, when he takes her? Nothing else will satisfy her again. He’s going to shove his big cock in her tight little pussy and she’ll be his forever.’
She moaned, pressing herself against me, her face right next to Felicity’s on my chest. 'He said he was going to ruin me. Is that what he meant?' whispered Charlotte.
Felicity kissed her gently on the lips. 'Oh yes, in the best possible way.' They both giggled. She turned back to me, 'So, knowing that, what's it like?'
I gulped. 'I wish it was bigger,' I confessed.
Charlotte turned to me, her eyes wide with curiosity. 'How big?'
I shrugged. 'I don't know, like seven inches maybe?'
Felicity pushed herself up onto an elbow. 'How big is it?'
'I don't know,’ I lied.
'Bullshit, you've measured it! All guys have.'
'Have you got a ruler?' asked Charlotte.
'Yes... on my desk.'
She jumped up and returned with my old school ruler. 'Oh no, we can't measure it caged, Felicity. That kind of sounds like...?'
'An emergency?' Felicity caught on, laughing.
'An emergency!' Charlotte was grinning, straddling my legs.
Oh, my God. They're about to unlock me. But they are also about to measure my cock! 
Felicity undid her necklace and handed the key to Charlotte. 'You want to do the honours?' 'Thank you!' She took the padlock in her fingers and slid the key in, but didn't turn it, looking up instead. 'So how big did you think you were?'
'I don't know, about average?'
'What is average?' Charlotte asked Felicity.
'Umm, like six inches?'
'What? No, it's less than that,' I complained.
'Not in my experience.'
'Jared does kind of skew the results,' Charlotte added, playing with the padlock.
'Oh hell, yes he does.'
Charlotte turned the key and the little padlock sprang open. She unhooked it and then gave a gleeful grin as my cock pushed the cage away from the ring under its own steam. Felicity reached over and pulled it off. 'Eww, what a messy boy!' she exclaimed as thin trails of precum stretched from the cock to my cage, feeling cold as they fell against my hip. 'Brian, you're dripping, just like a girl.' Both of them laughed. I'm glad you're having fun.
They didn't touch it, but watched it continue to grow with every beat of my heart, hardening, straightening at last. The sense of relief from actually being able to get erect was glorious, but was quickly replaced with frustration as they both just watched it. Only a few moments passed before I was at full erection, the skin tight over my cock, the head full and swollen.
'Is that it?' Felicity said, peering at it. 'That can't be it?' She and Charlotte were passing smirks.
'I think it is,' Charlotte said. 'I don't remember it getting bigger when I put him in the cage.'
'Oh my God, Brian, what the fuck is this?' Felicity seemed genuinely annoyed. 'Did you think Charlotte, or anyone, would seriously want to fuck... that? She wouldn't even feel it.'
'But...but it isn't that small,' I complained.
'It's fucking tiny. I've seen babies with bigger dicks.'
Charlotte looked a bit shocked but then burst into laughter. 'Oh Felicity, you can't say that.'
'Of course I can. He needs to know the truth.' Felicity looked up at me. 'Say it, Brian, "I have a baby dick"'
'I don't!' I whined. Felicity raised one of her fingers and flicked the tip of my cock. Pain shot through me and I almost pulled my hands out but saw her look, hoping I'd do exactly that. 'Fuck, that hurt!'
'So why did it make you get even harder, huh?' It was true. My cock was even more rigid than before. She lined her finger and thumb up, ready to flick it again. 'Say it.'
'I have a baby dick,' I cried out, and both girls broke into cruel giggles.
Felicity's eyes were wide with arousal. 'You can kiss it better if you want,' she said to Charlotte.
'Really? Okay.' She leaned in and planted a small kiss on the underside where Felicity had flicked it. Just to see her there, her mouth on my cock, was wondrous. 
'Please, more?' I begged as she sat back up.
'You want another kiss, you need another flick first,' said Felicity revealing her game.
'Shit, umm, okay?'
She took her time, wrapping her hand around my cock and lining up her painted nail. She flicked and just caught the tip, which was even more painful. 'Owww!' I yelled.
The girls laughed, and Charlotte leaned in again, and gave me a slightly longer kiss. I think the tip of her tongue flicked out before she sat back up again. I realised she'd had a lot of practice the last week, and that she knew exactly how to pleasure me if she'd wanted to. 'Look how full his balls are,' she observed.
'Wow, they really are full, for such tiny balls.' Felicity cupped them in her hand and started squeezing. 'Oh, it's like one of those stress relief things!' A dull pain grew as she squeezed them tighter and started rolling my balls around in her fingers. 'God, Brian, so much pent up cum. Is that all from watching Jared with your girlfriend? Do they just keep filling up until they burst?'
'What happens if he doesn't cum?' Charlotte asked.
'He just pees it out. The whole blue ball thing is bullshit.'
'It's not,' I said. 'They've been so achy, it hurts to walk sometimes. Oww!' I winced as Felicity gave them a gentle smack.
'You'll get used to it, I'm sure. Okay, where's that ruler?' Felicity looked around and grabbed it. She was about to give it to Charlotte when she paused. 'Do you want another kiss, Brian?'
'Umm, maybe?' The look in her eyes suggested it was going to cost me.
'One smack, with this...' She tapped the ruler into the palm of her other hand.
I looked at the flexible plastic ruler. That was really going to hurt. 'Umm, do I get it sucked better?'
Both of them laughed. 'Sure,' decided Felicity without even looking to Charlotte.
'Okay then.' Felicity knelt up, to give herself swing room. Fuck, maybe I...
'Oww!' I shouted. The ruler felt like a hot blade as it smacked loudly against the most sensitive bit of my cock. 'Fucking hell, that hurt!'
'Hmm, doesn't seem to be making you any less aroused, Brian,' Felicity said. Charlotte bent over and pulled the tip of my cock into her mouth. All pain was forgotten as years of fantasies came true before my eyes. But it was over all too soon. I made a little whine as she sat back up, licking her lips.
She giggled. 'Well, that's different.'
'To Jared?' Felicity guessed, sniggering.
'Mhmm. I can fit him so easily in my mouth. Blowjobs without jaw ache, I could get used to that.'
'I mean, you're not wrong. You could fit that whole thing in your mouth and barely get it to your throat. Actually...' Felicity turned to me. 'How many smacks with the ruler to have your girlfriend deepthroat your cock?'
'What, seriously?'
Felicity paused, thinking. 'Yeah, I tell you what. I have a number in mind. If you say one higher, you'll get that many strokes, and she'll take it all in.' She looked to Charlotte who nodded happily.
'What if it's lower?' I asked.
'You get that many smacks, but she doesn't suck it.'
'But, but that's...' I didn't have words for the mindfuck she'd just come up with.
Felicity turned to Charlotte. 'Jared did this to me. I had to choose many spanks to be allowed to cum.'
Charlotte’s mouth fell open. 'That's so mean, and hot. I love it. Did you guess right? How many was it?'
'I didn't. He spanked me and edged me, I didn't know if I'd guessed right until he told me I was done. I cried so hard.'
'Wow, that's crazy. So he was edging and spanking you and you didn't know if you'd got it right until the end? So hot! How many was it?'
Felicity shook her head. 'He never told me. I guessed three hundred. I don't know if I was even close.'
'Three hundred!' I stared at her. I'd only been thinking I'd suggest ten for this game.
'Well, yes, but that was with his hand. It's not as high as three hundred. There's a free clue for you.'
'Fuck, but I don't get to know anything else?'
'Nope. I guess it's about, how much do you want Charlie here to deep throat your cock. I mean you don't have to play at all. We could just measure you now and be done?' I could see from the way she looked at me that Felicity knew the prize was too good for me to let go. Charlotte was looking between us, revelling in the mind games. Felicity blew her a kiss. 'So, how many strokes, Brian? Place your bet.'
I tried to read her expression as I slowly said, 'Twenty...six?' She gave nothing away. I figured adding the one over an obvious number gave me a little advantage, but started to doubt myself immediately.
'Twenty-six huh, interesting. I think we're going to have to help you stay still, and quiet. Charlotte, how about you straddle his face and pin his arms with your legs.'
'Oh, you mean, sit on his face?' Charlotte asked.
Felicity laughed. 'I do. Brian, okay with you?'
I stared at them both, my mouth opening. 'Err, yeah!' I grinned. 
Charlotte crawled up the bed, smiling at me. 'Tell me if I'm squashing you or anything, okay?'
Felicity laughed. 'You two are so fucking cute.' I looked at her, an eyebrow raised. 'Just stick your tongue in wherever you can, and suck on her clit if she puts it there. Okay?' It was very erotic to be told what to do so directly. Felicity noticed. 'Oh, someone liked being given instructions. Look at your little peepee bob up and down.' She grabbed it. 'Your tongue is probably bigger than this little thing. When we're done beating your cock we'll measure it, and if it's less than average maybe I'll just throw away the keys.'
'Oh God, please, Felicity...' My words were smothered by Charlotte clambering over my head and pressing her bare, warm, soft pussy against my face.
'That's it, beta boy, put that mouth of yours to good use,' Felicity said. 'And if this hurts so much you want to stop, just cross your legs, and we'll cage you straight back up instead, okay?' I groaned an affirmative into Charlotte's pussy as she positioned herself. Her vagina was right over my mouth. I stuck my tongue out and it pushed into her soft labia. She seemed to like it, grinding slowly against me. I could suck in breaths but the whole sensation of being trapped in this dark, warm, wet place, smelling her sex, tasting her juices – it was incredible.
I tensed as I felt Felicity wrap her hand around my cock. It was such a mind fuck not being able to see. But instead of a blow I felt her sliding her hand up and down, massaging my balls with her other hand. Holy fuck, I really am having a threesome! Charlotte bent forwards and took hold of my hands with hers, interlocking our fingers.
And then I screamed. A muffled scream to be sure, right into Charlotte's pussy. But the pain as the ruler connected with my cock was brutal. 'One' I heard Felicity say. Oh fuck, oh fuck, I can't handle twenty-six of those.
Again the pain shot through my cock, this time hit on the other side. 'Two.' My legs tensed, I was about to cross them over, to stop all this.
Charlotte lifted up for a moment, letting me suck in deeper breaths. 'Oh my God, that hurts so much!' I said.
Felicity laughed. 'What did you expect? Do you want to stop? No suckies from Charlotte, just the cold, hard cage.' She smirked, waving the ruler around in her hand.
'No, okay, keep going. Can I watch? It might hurt less if I can see?' I suggested.
Felicity gripped the base of my cock, the top of it poking out from her fist. 'Sure, just for one, see if it helps.' The ruler came down right on the head of my cock for the first time. Watching did not help. 'Fuck!' I yelled. Both the girls giggled. 'Sit back down Charlotte, he can cross his legs if he wants it to stop.' I grabbed hold of Charlotte's hands more firmly, tensing myself. Her mouth is worth it, her mouth is worth it. The worst part was I didn't know if I'd even qualified for the reward. All this stuff seemed spontaneous, but I wondered how much Jared was behind it all. Or maybe it was true, this was just how he fucked with Felicity and... 'Oww!' I shouted into Charlotte's mound as she pushed it back onto my face. This time she was leaning more forward and I found her clit against my lips. I nuzzled my head in, and started sucking, pulling in breaths from my nose, trying to divorce my mind from the pain on my cock.
Ten more blows rained down. Felicity landed them in random places, but more and more seemed to be on the head of my cock. They hurt so much, but the moans Charlotte was making as I sucked on her clit really worked to distract me. And Felicity had started stroking my cock in between some strokes of the ruler. 'You know you're only getting harder from me beating it, you little beta? If anything I'd say this is turning you on. Your cock is drooling precum.'
I hated to admit it, but she was right. This incredibly sexual situation, two women in bed with me... even the strokes of the ruler, as much as they hurt, were turning me on. My biggest issue right now was breathing. Charlotte was seriously into what I was doing to her clit and she kept pushing her pussy down hard, my nose pressing into her as my mouth and tongue tended to her pleasure. Somehow, the struggle made it all even more erotic.
Felicity seemed to be getting into it too. 'That's halfway now. All this little dicklet is good for is to suffer. To amuse us and get us wet for real cocks.' The arousal in her voice was clear. 'They make spiked cages you know, so you suffer every time you try to get hard. Maybe Charlotte can get one for you.' Spiked cages? You have to be kidding me.
Twelve more blows struck my poor cock. I concentrated on pleasuring Charlotte, getting more and more aroused as Felicity wanked me between blows. Charlotte pressed down harder on me, her swollen clit seeking out my mouth. 'Oh God, I'm so close. Can I cum, Felicity, please?' Charlotte begged, seemingly wired to think the choice was not hers anymore.
'Lift up a minute.' Felicity bent over to grin at me. 'One more to go, loser.' She paused, thinking. 'Or, you make her cum, and I'll add ten more to the count.' She looked up at Charlotte, 'Sit back down.'
Charlotte's pussy enveloped me again, and I lay there, catching my breath through my nose, thinking. Ten more, but it hurts so much already. She leaned forward, her juices slick over my face, presenting her clit to my mouth and lips again. I knew what I had to do. I pulled her clit in, flicking it with my tongue, sucking on it, faster and faster. Her thighs clamped in on my head and shoulders as she pressed down even harder, her hands gripping mine like a vice, and then she came. She exploded all over my face, juices pouring down as her pussy clenched, rubbing it back and forth over my nose and mouth. I could hear her shouting something jubilant, but was tensing, ready for more blows. But they didn't come.
Charlotte lifted herself off me and moved down the bed. Felicity must have beckoned her there. She was trembling, sucking in breaths as hard as I was. Felicity looked at me, head tilted. 'Impressive. That... looked very good.'
'You're not kidding. Wow, that was great, Brian.' She looked at me, her eyes wide, smiling as her chest heaved, her nipples obvious through the thin top.
'Time for him to get his...reward,' Felicity said. For a moment, I thought it meant I'd achieved the goal. Then she handed the ruler to Charlotte. 'Why don't you have a go?'
With surprisingly little hesitation, Charlotte took hold of the ruler, and wrapped her other hand around my cock. 'Sorry,' she said, but her tone suggested she wasn't. I think she was still high on the orgasm I'd given her.
Her first stroke was softer than any Felicity had made. 'That doesn't count. It has to be harder.'
'Oww,' I yelled. She didn't hold back.
'Ten,' Charlotte said, counting down.
'Eleven,' Felicity corrected her.
Charlotte nodded and brought the ruler hard against my erection again. I looked at it properly. It was much redder than usual, but harder too. Having her gripping me, smacking it... it was hotter than I'd imagined, despite the pain.
She gave the remaining ten strokes quickly. Each hurt, but watching her do it was such a turn on and I think the endorphins were kicking in from the whole experience. I was almost disappointed when she stopped.
Felicity gave me a half smile, taking the ruler from my girlfriend. 'So, did you earn your reward? Oh damn, I'd almost forgotten about that. She whispered into Charlotte's ear and to my delight my girlfriend straddled my legs, and bent over, her mouth at the tip of my hard-on. Felicity wound Charlotte's hair around her hand, gripping her head.
'You,' she said, 'are a very lucky boy.' With that she pushed down and I felt Charlotte's lips slide down my cock all the way to the base. She gave a happy gurgle and I groaned as she sucked and licked on the length of my cock.
It felt incredible, my whole cock warm and wet in her mouth, her tongue swirling underneath it.
'No way! I did it?'
Felicity rolled her eyes. 'It was 35. You beat it by one.' She fucked Charlotte's head up and down an inch or two, masturbating me with my girlfriend's mouth, then pulled her up, still gripping her hair, and kissed her, hard. It was without a doubt the hottest thing I'd ever seen. 
A realisation hit me. 'If I hadn't made her cum?'
Felicity broke off the kiss, snorting. 'Like I said, lucky boy.' Charlotte knelt by her, looking a little dazed but happy from the orgasm, the deep throating and the kiss. Felicity picked up the ruler again. 'Just how lucky though. Let's see what you've been blessed with. How big did you think you were again? 
'About average?'
She snorted. 'Six inches is average. If you're six inches, you can fuck me, right here, while she watches.'
'Felicity! Oh my God!' Charlotte said, waking from her reverie. Felicity waggled my erection back and forth. 'He can dream on.' Both of them giggled in that way that made me crazy.
'What if I'm five?' I knew I was onto a winner there.
She looked down at my cock, eyes narrowing as she sized it up. 'If you're five inches, I'll suck your balls dry while your girlfriend helps. But,' she said, gripping me hard, 'if you're not I get to film measuring your dick and you have to declare what a tiny dicked beta you are. And I get to show it to whoever I want.'
'Wow.' I stared at her. Suddenly I wasn't so completely certain I was onto a winner. But I'd measured it, and it was as hard as ever with cage ring around the base and the girls playing with it. 'Okay.'
Felicity planted the ruler on top of my cock, where the shaft met my pubes. 'Wait, wait, that's not where you measure it from!' I objected. I'd always put the ruler underneath, pushing against my balls.
'Of course it is. When you fuck a woman, how deep do you think it can go? Only to here!'
I looked at the ruler in panic. It was considerably shorter, measuring this way. 'But I always measure from underneath.'
'Yeah,' Felicity grinned, 'I figured you would. Dumbass.' She looked at the ruler and sniggered. 'Not even close.'
Charlotte leaned over to look. 'Oh my God, really?'
'Yeah, look. Jared must be twice his length, at least. That's hilarious.' Felicity picked up her phone, flicking on the camera. She filmed the ruler with my cock squashed against the measurement and then, to my horror, lifted the camera to my face. 'Well?' she said.
I looked down at the ruler, reality sinking in, then back at the girls, who were both holding back more laughter. 'I'm a tiny dicked beta,' I said.
I knew it was true.
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Pre-jac Test


Felicity had sent me off to get something for us all to drink. I came back in, robe wrapped around me, carrying a tray of water and juice, plus some chocolates I'd grabbed from the cupboard.
The two girls were huddled up on my bed, whispering. They took a glass each, drank some, and then Felicity looked at me. 'You're not a pre-jac, are you, Brian?' she asked, sniggering. 'To be this small, and cum fast, would just be the worst.'
'I... I don't think so?' I mean I last a while when wanking.
'What's a pre-jac?' Charlotte asked.
'Premature ejaculator. Can't last longer than a few strokes, if they haven't cum in their pants already that is,' Felicity explained.
'I lasted okay with Charlotte,' I boasted.
She frowned. 'You didn't last that long.'
'I can last for ages when wanking.'
Felicity stepped in. 'Okay, but how long do you usually last? A few minutes?'
I couldn't believe I was being quizzed by these two gorgeous girls about my masturbation habits. 'I guess? But I can last much longer.' At least I hoped I could.
'See, you've trained your little dicklet to spurt fast. You know Jared fucked me for over an hour the other night, non-stop. Just throwing me around and back to fucking. He didn't even cum.'
Charlotte was mesmerised. 'Wow, really? All that and he didn't cum? Why not?'
Felicity's voice dropped low. 'He was saving it up for you.'
Charlotte's lips pursed in a silent 'oh'.
She grinned, giving her breasts a squeeze. 'Well he was, until he couldn't resist cumming in me, to give beta boi here his special present.' She looked my way and I could taste him again in my mouth. 'I tell you what. Jared gave me something, let me get it.' She rummaged around in her coat and lay back down next to me, holding up what she's found. It was another steel cage, almost identical to the one Charlotte had put me in. Just one difference.
'Oh my God, that's tiny!' Charlotte said, reaching out to it. I looked at it while she turned it in her hand. She held up the cage she'd removed from my cock. It was twice the length of the one she'd just handed Charlotte.
'Wait, what the fuck is that?' I asked, knowing the answer.
'It's a cage. A smaller cage. One that would seem like it fits you better.'
'But… it's fucking tiny. I couldn't grow at all in that.'
'Yeah, I think that's the point.'
'That wasn't the deal. You didn't say anything about a smaller cage,' I protested.
Felicity nodded. 'You're absolutely right. And we can put you straight back in your original one if you want?'
I didn't want that either. 'No, but...?'
Her eyes narrowed. 'I tell you what. If you can last like you say, you can stay in the big cage.'
'It's hardly big.'
'Neither is your cock,' Felicity retorted, making Charlotte laugh.
'Last, like how long?'
Felicity tilted her head, a smile growing. 'How many wanks can you handle, Brian? Fifty? A hundred? You tell me.'
I was about to blurt out a high number but stopped myself. 'What happens if I don't last?'
'You cum before the number, and you go into this.' She held up the little cage.
'And we ruin the orgasm,' added Charlotte. 
Felicity looked at her, nodding, impressed. 'Nice, yes, and we ruin the orgasm.' Her eyes sparkled, delighting in the position she was putting me in. 'So, how many?' 
If I chose a high number, then I might get wanked for ages, which would be awesome, but it'd get ruined and I'd go in the small cage. But if I chose a small number, well, it couldn't be too small or I'd sound pathetic. Fuck. 'A hundred?' That felt like a safe number. 
Felicity weighed it up, nodding. 'A hundred, okay. I'll give you twenty strokes extra to cum if you last that long, or you get put back, but in the big cage for at least not nutting.'
Shit, that meant I only had twenty strokes to cum with. 'Fifty extra?' I suggested.
Felicity laughed. 'Ten.'
'Shit, okay, twenty.'
But she shook her head. 'It's ten now, beta boy. Want to try negotiating again?'
'That's not fair,' I complained.
'Aww.' She made a fake pout. 'Neither is the fact an asshole like Jared has a dick that we literally worship, while you, a sweet, nice boy, got this.' She pulled my erection and let it go so it slapped against my skin.
'Oh, do you think there's a connection?' mused Charlotte. 'Does having a big dick make a guy... a dick?' She giggled at her own joke.
Felicity thought it over. 'I mean he has big dick energy for sure. But so do some guys who aren't packing.' She fixed Charlotte with a look. 'But trust me, once he buries that thing in you, you won't give a shit either way. You'll just want more.'
'I want more already.'
'I know, right.' Felicity sighed. She turned her attention back to me. 'So, are you ready, Brian?'
'Y..yes?' I stuttered.
'I mean if you're not sure...' she reached for the original cage.
'No, yes. Please!'
Both the girls giggled. Felicity slid down the bed and Charlotte followed, so they were both lying on their fronts, an arm hooked over my thighs, my cock twitching between them. Felicity whispered something to Charlotte, and to my delight, she pushed herself up, undid a button on her skirt and slipped it off. Then she turned and helped Charlotte take hers off. They were both naked! Their breasts were hidden behind their arms, but the naughty grins on their faces, and their bare shoulders and backs, as my cock stood up hard between them? 'This is a dream come true.'
Felicity laughed. 'Only a dream if you hold on for 100 strokes. Are you sure about this, Brian? That other cage is much smaller.' She picked up the smaller cage section and gave it to me. I looked at it up close. It was the same design: curved steel bars attached to a ring, with another ring halfway down to keep them all aligned. But it was small, much smaller. I think it was even shorter than my cock when it was fully shrunk down. Fuck, maybe she's right. At least in the current one I can grow a bit. I looked up. The uncertainty must have been obvious in my eyes. 
Charlotte smiled. 'Do it,' she said.
'Really? What if I don't last?'
'That would be hot too,' she said. Felicity stayed quiet, watching us both.
'Why though?' I asked.
Charlotte ran her fingers up through my pubes, tantalisingly close to my cock. 'Because your dick in a cage is really sexy. And the smaller it is, the sexier. It makes me so horny.'
'Seriously?'
She nodded. 'Yes. And you want me horny, right?'
Yes. But so does Jared. 'Of course.'
Charlotte smiled, looking relieved I'd appreciated her confession.
Felicity finally spoke up. 'Just to be clear, pencil dick,' she gave me a wink, 'you're going to cum in seconds if I have my way.'
'Felicity!' Charlotte laughed. 'I never knew you were so mean. Do we need to tie him up or anything?'
'Mean is hot though, right?' She grinned at Charlotte, then looked at me. 'Put your hands under your butt. If they come out, it's over. You don't even get to cum and the small cage goes back on.'
'But, but...' I saw the look on her face and shuffled my hands under me.
'Good boy,' Charlotte said, smirking as she joined in. 'So how do we do this?'
'Well, one hundred strokes, right? And if he pops before them, which he will, we just let it go and watch it spurt out as the orgasm ruins.'
Charlotte made a sexy little sigh. 'The noises he made last time were so hot.' She rubbed her cheek on my thigh. 'I hope you do that again, Brian.'
I could only whimper, watching how turned on this was making her.
'And if he holds on for one hundred, he gets ten strokes that he can cum during. Or it's back in the cage.'
'The big cage,' I added.
Felicity chuckled. 'The less pathetically small cage, yes. Happy with all that, Brian. Any additions?'
I shook my head. The sight of these two beautiful, naked women, about to play with my cock, was making it pretty hard to think, let alone speak.
'Okay, good.' She sat up and fished around in her coat pocket again. For the first time I saw her bare breasts and I could see why Jared, and Charlotte, were so smitten with them. They pillowed out perfectly from her chest, defying gravity, bouncing gently as she held out a small bottle. 'Silicone lube. Perfect for hand jobs,' she announced.
'You carry lube around with you?' Charlotte asked, her eyes fixed to Felicity's chest too.
She laughed, lying back down next to my girlfriend. 'No, silly. Jared gave it to me, along with the cage. He promised me a reward if I got Brian in the smaller cage.'
'He did what?' I said, finding my voice.
'Did you think any of this was my idea?' Felicity asked me, chuckling. 'Jared sends his love, to you both. And he said...' she paused to recall, 'enjoy the thought whichever cage you end up in, you'll be wearing it when I deflower your girlfriend.' She nodded, pleased to have delivered his line.
My mouth hung open but Charlotte spoke up. 'Deflower? That's so adorable!'
Felicity shook her head. 'Adorable? Not quite how I picture it. He'll make it good though, I'm sure.' She turned back to me. 'Is that what you're going to think about while we stroke you, beta boy? Jared's cock ruining Charlotte's tight little pussy?'
Charlotte gave a sexy little whimper, and a similar noise came out of my mouth.
'Go play with his nipples,' Felicity ordered, and Charlotte moved up the bed, her bare breasts on show, hanging down tantalisingly before she crushed them into the bed and rested her head on my shoulder. 
'You doing okay?' she asked in a gentle voice, her hand resting on my chest.
I was touched by her sudden tenderness. How to even describe how I'm feeling? 'I'm more than okay. This is blowing my mind.' 
She beamed at my response. 'Even if your cock ends up in a cage at the end?'
'Totally worth it.'
'And, is it really hot if we're mean?' She raised her eyebrows.
'Unfathomably so.' She kept an eyebrow raised for clarification. 'Yes, so, so hot,' I said.
'Okay, good. In that case...' she reached out a fingertip and started playing with my nipple, her tongue reaching down and flicking over the other one. They were incredibly sensitive. I couldn't believe how good it felt. 'In that case,' she repeated, 'don't hold back. Show me how fast you can cum.'
My heart began pounding in my chest. I'd been planning on trying to distract myself, to prove I could last. But her wish tore that plan apart. 'Really?'
She nodded, looking me with her big, beautiful eyes, as she started sucking on my nipple. ‘You’ll make me so happy if you cum as fast as you can.’
'Fuck,' I whispered.
Felicity chuckled, having watched our little interaction. There was the look of victory in her eyes already. But she didn't leave it just to me. As Charlotte played with my nipples, Felicity pushed my legs apart and started squeezing and tugging, and rolling my balls. Then she lay down between my legs, and sucked one of them into her mouth. It felt...good! I lay back, my eyes closed. Somehow, with Charlotte teasing me, it made everything feel much more erotic down there. I felt a cool sensation on my cock and looked again. Felicity had poured silicon lube over my erection, coating it like a clear glaze as began to run down the shaft or drip into my pubes. And then, she moved up. She moved up so her breasts cradled my cock. 'Oh my God,' I said, watching as she pressed her elbows together, my erection disappearing between her breasts. I could feel it though. Oh God, it felt so good.
'Jared's cock wouldn't disappear in there,' she said, looking down. She slid down a little and the head of my cock popped out. 
Charlotte laughed. 'How cute is that?'
'Does that feel good, Brian, nestled between my tits?'
'Uh huh!' was all I could say.
'Enjoy it, because once Jared knows you did all this with us, I doubt he'll ever let it out of the cage.'
'What?'
'Titty fucks? Blowjobs? Seeing us both naked? He's going to be so jealous. Maybe he'll just snap the key off in the lock and leave you in it forever, as a virgin.'
'Oh God, he wouldn't do that, would he?' I said.
'Would he?' Charlotte asked too. Felicity shrugged, sliding my cock back into her warm cleavage. 'Maybe if someone told him how much it'd turn them on.'
My girlfriend let out a sexy sigh. 'It'd get me so wet.'
'Charlotte! What?'
Felicity answered instead. 'Imagine it, Brian. Always a chaste little virgin. This could be the last time a woman even touches your tiny dicklet.' She slid down, her breasts sliding over my hips, and her hand closed around my lubed cock. 'Watch closely, virgin. Take it all in. This might be your last ever orgasm.'
'No but...' Her hand slid gently to the tip of my rigid cock, and closed tight, pressing down, forcing my cock into her grip all the way to the base. It felt incredible. I cried out in pleasure, and horror, knowing I had no chance of holding back for one hundred strokes like that. It seemed to only spur them both on.
'That's it, feeling good? You're going to cum so quick like a good little cuck for us, aren't you?'
'No, no please, don't make it quick,' I begged.
Charlotte sucked harder on my nipple, her finger and thumb pulling and teasing the other. 'Don't hold back, Brian. It's so hot if you cum fast. Think of me, how you watched me.'
'Oh Charlotte, no I beg you...'
'Think of me cumming on Jared's perfect cock,' she whispered.
My mind was filled with the image of it. Like the other night, as he had her bent over, her face in the camera, his cock against her gorgeous pussy. I couldn't stop thinking of it as Felicity gave a second tight, lubed stroke. 'Oh God, no, no, no!'
'Let go, cum for me, please baby,' Charlotte whispered, her eyes making contact with mine, full of lust.
Felicity started her third stroke, and it was too much. I couldn't hold back. I felt the heat of the orgasm grow from my crotch. My body tensing, back arching. 'No, oh God, I'm going to cum.'
'No fucking way!' Felicity said, amazed, and to my horror, slid her hand down to the base, and held it, her fingers in a tight loop, pointing it up at an angle. Charlotte turned, watching it too. I tried to clench, I tried to hold it back, I tried to think of anything but Charlotte impaled, cumming with Jared inside her, but I failed. My cock twitched and as it did, Felicity loosed the pressure she'd been making at the base of my cock, and my cum shot up like thick, creamy jet, and splattered all over my face and neck. And it didn't stop. It kept pumping out, over my nose and mouth, then my chest, then pouring out over my belly as the full impact of it being ruined hit me.
Charlotte pushed herself up, in shock at how far it'd shot. 'Oh my God, it went on your face!' 
She burst into laughter and Felicity joined her. 'Three fucking strokes. Three! That's the most beta thing I've ever seen,' she declared. She pushed herself up. There was a fire in her eyes. Something about this, about doing it so perfectly, so meanly, had ignited some twisted passion. Her voice was low, commanding. 'Suck it up, Charlotte. But keep it in your mouth.'
She didn't need convincing. Charlotte bent over and started licking and slurping up the cum coating my belly. She sucked it nosily from my belly button and then sat up, her mouth closed, holding it in.
'Good girl,' said Felicity with a sexual moan. 'Now make out with your little cuck boyfriend. He needs to get used to the taste of cum.'
Charlotte walked up the bed on her hands, a naughty gleam in her eye. I was hesitant but when her lips pressed to mine I opened my mouth instinctively and my cum, and her spit, poured into my mouth, almost filling it. She didn't give me a chance to swallow, diving in with her tongue, kissing me hard. I was still trying to process what had just happened when I felt my cock being manhandled into the cage. I couldn't see, I couldn't struggle. Charlotte was still making out with me. I think she was masturbating at the same time. I'm not sure.
I felt utterly overwhelmed. She broke off the kiss, and we both looked down. My cock now squashed somehow into a tiny cage. There was a smile of triumph on her face. She beckoned Charlotte over to her, and pulled her close, kissing her, gently first, then a passionate, almost violent kiss. She took Charlotte's hand and pushed it onto her breasts, and they both continued French kissing, squeezing and pulling at the other's nipples, cupping and stroking. I watched them, making out across my newly caged cock. And it started to harden. Or it tried. There was just nowhere now for it to grow. All I felt was an aching throb as my penis discovered it couldn't get hard at all. As if on cue, they broke apart, looked down at my twitching caged penis, and then at me.
Felicity let out a big breath, leaning her head against Charlotte's. 'Fuck me if that wasn't one of the hottest things I've ever done.' She laughed giddily and then wrapped her arms around my girlfriend, giving her a big hug before falling down next to me, Charlotte copying, so once more, I was sandwiched between two, now topless, girls. 'So, was that a threesome to remember or what?' She didn't expect an answer, which was good, as I had no words to give one.
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Tit Size Teasing


Felicity pushed herself up. ‘I’m thirsty. Got anything to drink?’
Charlotte checked the wall clock. ‘When are your parents back?’ she asked me.
I stared blankly at the ceiling, trying to process everything that happened until she poked me with a finger. ‘Umm, not for ages, they’re seeing a show up in town.’
‘And your sister’s at a friend’s all night?’ she checked.
I nodded. Charlotte stretched and stood, pulling Felicity up. ‘Come on, I’ll find you something. I think he needs to recover.’ She laughed. ‘His mum always keeps some nice stuff in the fridge.’
I stared at their bottoms as they walked to the door. ‘You’re going, naked?’
Charlotte grinned. ‘Your parents keep this place so warm. I’ve always wanted to walk around nude.’ She took Felicity’s hand and led her downstairs.
I shook my head in wonder at the girl I’d thought was such an innocent. ‘What else don’t I know about you?’
I could hear them laughing downstairs. Imagining them walking around the house naked made me both nervous and aroused. I wanted to join them but grabbed a wet wipe from my secret stash and gave myself a wipe down instead.
They were soon back. Charlotte handed me a juice. They both sat down at the end of the bed, turned towards me.
Felicity sipped at her drink. ‘Well, that counts as the kinkiest thing I’ve ever done. Kudos to you two.’
Charlotte’s eyebrows shot up. ‘Really?’
‘Yeah. I mean, this whole arrangement with Jared is a bit unusual, but I’m mostly just in it for the sex. I know there’s a whole other side to what he does. The Rebecca stuff is crazy, but they know I’m not into that.’
‘Rebecca?’ Charlotte asked. ‘Oh, that Rebecca?’
‘Who?’ I stayed quiet in case this was stuff I wasn’t supposed to know.
‘Yeah, have you met her yet?’
‘No.’ Charlotte shook her head. ‘I mean, not recently.’
Who the hell is Rebecca? I wracked my brains for anyone we knew but couldn’t think of anyone.
‘Ahh well, I won’t spoil the surprise then. But you’re kinky, right? You like this BDSM stuff?’
Charlotte nodded vigorously. ‘Yeah, I love it. The fact Jared just tells me what to do makes it so much easier to try all this, and it’s so sexy. Don’t you think it’s hot?’
Felicity sat there, still naked, and shrugged, her breasts bouncing slightly. ‘I mean, I see why it could be. But it’s just never been my thing.' Her eyes narrowed as she noticed Charlotte gazing at her chest. 'What is it?'
'I just have breast envy. Jared's so mean to me about mine.'
Felicity smirked. 'Yeah, I heard him earlier. He'd never even called me 'Jugs' before. He just came up with that to mess with you.'
'No way!' Charlotte kept staring at them. Felicity pushed her chest out a little and the two women sat opposite each other with me still lying down in the middle. 'What's it like, having bigger ones?'
Felicity shrugged. 'It's a mixed blessing. I mean they aren't huge, but I still get a lot of unwanted attention because of them.'
'I don't get any attention because of mine.' I wanted to tell Charlotte how wrong she was, how beautiful her breasts were, but despite me being there it seemed more of a private conversation.
'Yours are going to look sexy for ages. Mine will probably sag,' Felicity added, trying to find things to say.
'I'd still rather have yours. She turned to me. 'What do you think, Brian, which do you prefer?'
Oh shit, this can't end well. It was an impossible choice. 'I think you're both beautiful and you both have amazing tits.'
Charlotte wasn't satisfied with that. 'Okay but if you had to choose.' The two of them exchanged glances and seemed to be enjoying my dilemma. They shuffled up closer to me and as if they'd pre-arranged it, they took a hand each and placed them on their breasts.
Oh God. They both felt so good and the two girls were acting up, as though my fingers playing with their clits rather than squeezing their boobs. I felt Felicity's nipple stiffen but she was looking at Charlotte. 'Come on Brian, you know you'd pick mine. I've got proper tits, not like your flattie girlfriend.
Charlotte's mouth fell open, but her nipple sprung up hard at the words. 'Felicity, that's so mean!' The arousal in her voice was unmistakeable. Suddenly I was just an observer again.
'Is it, or is it just the truth? You heard Jared, you watched him fucking my tits earlier. He can't even do that to yours.' Charlotte let out a whimper and her fingers slid down between her thighs. 'I bet that's why you're into this whole orgasm denial thing, you've known the truth for a long time. Little girls with tiny tits don't deserve to cum, only real women.' She cupped her breasts, pushing my hand away and began massaging and squeezing them. 'I bet you can't do this.' She raised a breast to her mouth and started sucking on her own nipple.
'Fuck,' said Charlotte, her eyes wide. 'I wish.'
She presented them, hands under, pushing them up and out like a bra would, leaning forward over my legs. 'Compare them, come on, flattie.'
Charlotte whimpered, her hands going under hers, but not having nearly as much to hold. She arched over me, their foreheads touching as they looked down, nipples just a finger width apart. 'They're so small, so... pathetic,' Felicity whispered. 'I used to see you, staring, at school.' She pushed her chest out and their nipples touched, rubbing over each other.
Charlotte gave a moan. 'I was so jealous. It was so unfair.'
'I know. Did you used to go home and masturbate, thinking about my tits?'
'Yes,' she whispered, barely audible.
Felicity chuckled. 'Do it again, I want to watch.' Charlotte paused for a moment, then her hand went down, her knees spreading. Felicity placed her hand on her chest. 'Play with them, like you used to imagine.' Charlotte squeezed and pulled and played as she masturbated, utterly absorbed. 'Tell me about them.'
'They're so perfect. So big. Gorgeous. So... feminine and womanly.' Charlotte's skin was pinkening as she spoke. Felicity waited for her to continue. 'I love touching them and admiring them. I get why guys go so crazy over them. I wish mine deserved that. Yours are made for pleasure and worship...'
Felicity's hands slid up to Charlotte's nipples and took hold of them, squeezing and rolling them in her fingers, 'And what are yours made for?'
Charlotte's bare torso twisted as the grip on her sensitive nipples tightened. 'To... to be teased and to suffer. They're small and pathetic and should only ever be hurt or locked in a chastity bra. But real women like you are goddesses who deserve to be worshipped and made to cum by little girls like me who should only get denial and humiliation.' 
Charlotte looked down at her lap but then Felicity laughed. 'Wow, holy shit. That was amazing. You are so fucking kinky.' She looked at me. 'Both of you.' She grabbed my caged cock. 'And this…’ she wiggled it, ‘…this was fucking great. I didn’t know it could just be so much fun.’ She put her hands on her hips. ‘I wonder if that was his plan. I think he wishes I were kinkier.’
‘Felicity, you were incredible just now,’ Charlotte encouraged her. ‘Honestly, I’d have guessed you were a pro-domme or something.’
I finally spoke up. ‘Yeah, you really were.’
She smiled. ‘Thank you. I really don’t know what I’m doing. I was following some instructions. But I was mostly just enjoying myself.’
To my delight, Charlotte pulled the duvet back from under my legs, slid up the bed and beckoned to Felicity. ‘The house is warm, but not that warm. Don’t get cold.’ Felicity lay down on my other side and then they pulled the duvet over us all. The two of them snuggled in next to me, their hands on my chest, relaxing their heads on the pillows. Just stay calm, Brian, don’t fuck this up.
‘So how did you get into all this with Jared?’ Charlotte asked.
‘Hmm, we hooked up a few times, and honestly, he was so good I kept asking him for more. So he told me about his arrangement with all this and I was fine with it.’
Charlotte raised her eyebrows. ‘Is he really that good?’ 
Felicity chuckled. ‘Oh sweetie, what can I say? I don’t know if I’m happy for you or not. Having him as your first... Fuck. I’ve slept with a bunch of guys and no one’s close to as good as him.’
‘Why wouldn’t that be a good thing?’
Felicity reached out across me and brushed the hair back from Charlotte’s face. ‘He’s going to ruin you for all other guys. Seriously. Not just pin-dicked little betas like Brian here.’ Felicity slid her hand onto my chest, playing with my nipple as she kissed my shoulder. I bit my tongue, trying not to stop their conversation. ‘But like any guys.’
‘Is his cock really that exceptional?’
‘He has a really nice dick. Sure. Long, thick, but not too thick. But it’s not that, he’s just…’ She blew out a breath. ‘He’s really amazing at sex.’
‘How is he so good?’ Charlotte asked. ‘Is he just a natural?’
Felicity shook her head. ‘No, there’s more to it than that. But I won’t spoil the reason.’
What kind of reason could it possibly be?
‘I’m kind of nervous, to be honest,’ Charlotte said.
Felicity patted her shoulder. ‘Well, that’s only natural, honey. You use toys, right? A dildo?’
‘Yeah, all the time.’
‘Can you cum from it, just the dildo?’
Charlotte shook her head. ‘I get kind of close, but I struggle to let go.’
Felicity nodded. ‘That’s the key, letting go. I used to try so hard to cum from being fucked, but that was what actually held me back. Jared told me to stop thinking about cumming, stop thinking about anything but how good it felt. What was it they said… “Tense the body, relax the mind,” I think? You know how you kind of take a deep breath in, like a pressure, to help you cum?’ Charlotte nodded. I was getting the most amazing education just staying quiet. ‘Do that with your body, but keep your mind focused on how good it feels. That’s what worked for me, anyway.’
They said? Charlotte was fascinated and missed her odd phrasing. ‘Is it different, cumming like that?’
Felicity tilted her head. ‘Sometimes? Yes, usually. It’s bigger, deeper, more of an all body thing.’ She ran her hand down the duvet to over Charlotte’s hip. ‘Your g-spot is basically the back of your clit, though. It’s kind of all linked up. So if you’re getting,’ she corrected herself with a grin, ‘when you’re getting fucked hard, his dick is rubbing you on the inside, but he’s grinding on your clit too.’
Charlotte made a horny moan. ‘It sounds so good. I’m desperate for it.’
‘Good, but just like me with you two, tonight; relax, try to have fun. Sometimes it works, other times it’s not as good. But with him in charge it’ll still be great. I’m jealous.’ She sighed as if revealing a big secret.
‘You are?’ Charlotte asked.
‘Yeah. He knows it drives me crazy, him being with others.’
‘Oh really? You’d prefer him all to yourself?’
Felicity paused a moment, then nodded. ‘I’m just being stupid. He’s made it clear what the deal is.’
‘I’m…sorry, I didn’t mean to make you feel bad.’
‘Oh, don’t be silly. Trust me, some of Jared is better than none of him.’
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A Cuckquean Revealed


I was lying there, seething at the way they were both so okay with him fucking whoever he wanted. I couldn’t hold it in anymore. ‘But it’s so unfair to you both.’
Felicity paused, then laughed. ‘Oh Brian, what’s unfair is that you ended up with this tiny little dicklet, while your girlfriend gags to be fucked by a real cock.’ She slid her hand down and grabbed my balls, massaging them. ‘Three strokes, Brian, three. Jared’s going to fuck your pretty little girlfriend here and last as long as he wants before he empties his balls deep in her little virgin pussy. I bet she cums on his dick first, as it goes deeper in her than you’d ever be able to go.’ She pushed her breasts against me, rubbing her breasts on my arm. ‘So much deeper.’
‘Fuck,’ I said, unable to be any more coherent.
They both pushed closer, sandwiching me in the middle, their naked bodies wrapping around me. Felicity started running her fingers over the cage, teasing the small bits of exposed skin. ‘Then it’ll just be you who’s the virgin, Brian. I bet he’s going to fuck her so much. She’ll be over there taking his dick in all her holes, all the fucking time. Trust me, she won’t be able to resist. She won’t want to. God, I’m so fucking jealous.’
Charlotte stroked the top of her arm? ‘Are you really?’
Felicity nodded. ‘But he knows that turns me on, the bastard.’
‘It turns you on?’
‘Yeah, he tells me about the other women while I suck and fuck him. I don’t know why, but it drives me wild.’
‘He did that to me too! I was jealous of you.’
Felicity paused, smiling at her. ‘You were? That’s so sweet. Does it turn you on?’
Charlotte shook her head. ‘I don’t think so. It was just interesting, to be honest. I think he was seeing if it did. He hasn’t said anything else since.’
She nodded her head slowly. ‘Yeah, he does that. Tries things, figures out how to get you obsessed with him. Fuck, now I’m all horny again.’
‘It really turns you on? The jealousy?’
Felicity took in a deep breath and blew it out. ‘So. Bad.’
Charlotte bit her lip. ‘Umm… what can I say, to…’
‘Make it better?’ Felicity asked, an eyebrow raised.
‘Umm, I was thinking, make it worse, actually.’
Felicity propped her head up on her arm. ‘Oh damn, you were? That’s very cute, and twisted.’ She bit her lip, considering the question. ‘Hmm, I don’t know. What kind of things? You seem more familiar with this kinky stuff.’
My girlfriend looked up, thinking, then leaned more on me as she chose what to say. ‘Well, tell me if you like it, or it’s too much. But I could say stuff like… I bet once he gets his dick in my tight little virgin cunt it’s all he’ll want.’
The two of them exchanged stares as though they were waiting on a gunfight. ‘Wow.’ Felicity blushed, taking a few deep breaths.
‘Is that… good?’
‘Yeah,’ Felicity said quietly. I felt her twist, pressing her mound against my thigh as she wrapped her leg around it. ‘Anything else?’
Charlotte wiggled her head happily, her voice dropping low. ‘I’m going to be his best girl. I’ll do anything he wants. Be his perfect little sub. I’m going to wear his dick out so he doesn’t have any energy for anyone else.’
Felicity laughed. ‘Damn, girl. You’re too good at this. That really fucks with me.’
She pouted. ‘I’m sorry. I don’t mean it.’
‘Don’t you?’ Felicity swallowed hard. ‘It’d be even hotter if you did.’ I could see she was wrestling with her emotions. She was pressing herself against my leg even harder, slowly grinding her hips.
‘I guess, I kind of mean it.’ She stroked the back of Felicity’s hand. ‘Are you going to watch him fuck me?’
‘Do… do you want me to?’
‘I was so turned on by Brian watching us the other day. Apparently I’m more exhibitionist than I figured. So yes, if you’d like to?’
‘I don’t know if like is the right word. It’ll drive me crazy.’
‘Yeah?’ Charlotte leaned in and Felicity joined in, their lips touching. ‘Are you going to get off watching Jared fuck my brains out,’ she whispered, ‘instead of you?’
‘Fuuuck.’ Felicity pressed her forehead to my chest. ‘Why does this turn me on so much?’
‘I don’t know.’ Charlotte laughed. ‘I think I’ve run out of things to say.’
Felicity relaxed a little, looking up. ‘That’s a shame. God. Wow, you’re good at this kinky shit.’
‘Thank you.’ She brushed back Felicity’s hair and kissed her again, but the other girl seemed distracted.
‘Orgasms,’ Felicity finally whispered. ‘Tell me about orgasms. You having them, me not.’
‘Oh?’ Charlotte grinned. ‘Do you like that, being denied?’
‘I fucking hate it,’ she said, surprising us both. ‘That’s why it’s so powerful. If I don’t cum, like daily, I lose my shit.’
‘Ohhh.’ Charlotte rose to the challenge, trailing a finger down her breast. ‘I bet I’ll be his favourite, able to get him to do stuff I want.’ She leaned in, whispering against Felicity’s mouth. ‘I’m going to beg him to not let you cum. I won’t either, but I love being denied.’ Charlotte ground against me. The sexual tension was insane. 
Felicity slid her hand down, pressing it between her legs and I could feel her rubbing herself. ‘Don’t stop.’
‘Umm, okay,’ Charlotte said, pausing to think. ‘I want you to watch though. You can sit in the corner, watching me fuck him. Watching me drain his balls until there’s none left for you.’ Felicity shut her eyes and parted her lips with a little moan. Holy fuck, she’s masturbating against my leg. ‘It turns me on to think of you not cumming. Imagine watching me cum on his cock, over and over. I bet you can’t resist touching.’ She looked down. ‘Are you masturbating?’ she said softly.
‘Yes. Fuck.’ Felicity said.
Charlotte chuckled. ‘You say you’re not kinky but this is so kinky, getting off thinking about Jared fucking me and not you, my tight little pussy full of his cock, feeling so good it’s all he wants, while you just watch.’
‘Holy shit, you’re good at this.’
A grin grew on my girlfriend’s face. ‘You know what I’d ask him for?’
‘What?’ Felicity was breathless, grinding against my leg.
‘That he only fucks my pussy.’ She reached out and stroked the back of Felicity’s hand. ‘You only get his beautiful cock in your arse.’
For some reason, that broke the spell. Felicity stopped rubbing and laughed. ‘It wouldn’t be the first time.’
‘No way!’ Charlotte’s eyes were wide. ‘With you?’
She shook her head. ‘Someone else. But fuck, maybe you’re right. Maybe I am kinkier than I thought.’ She blew out a breath and laid her head on my chest. Charlotte snuggled up and did the same. ‘That was hot.’
‘Thank you. There’s a name for this, you know.’
‘What, enjoying being teased like this?’ Felicity asked.
‘Yep, cuckqueaning, it’s called.’
‘Seriously, it’s a thing?’ She seemed genuinely surprised.
‘Yeah, it’s quite popular. Usually wives getting off on their husbands fucking someone younger and hotter but, I mean, this is totally similar.’
‘How do you know this stuff?’ Felicity raised an eyebrow.
‘I… watch a lot of porn. Read a lot of erotica. I’m part of some kinky websites.’
‘You are?’ I asked. They both seemed surprised, as though they’d forgotten I wasn’t just something to lean on. Or hump.
Charlotte looked at me. ‘Yep. How else am I going to learn about this submissive stuff?’
Felicity laughed. ‘You might be surprised.’
‘From Jared, you mean?’ Charlotte said.
‘Yeah, partly. You’ll find out. Like I said, don’t want to spoil the surprise.’
She leaned closer to Felicity, her elbow on my chest. ‘I’m so intrigued.’
‘As you should be. I’m so horny. Fancy making up for being so mean to me?’
‘But you asked me to be mean,’ Charlotte complained, grinning.
‘Still, I’m so fucking wound up now. I could just rub one out, but it’d be hotter if you helped.’
‘Me?’ Charlotte checked.
‘Yes, you, you little bitch. You could… whisper some more of that nasty shit while you play with me, maybe?’
‘I’ve never made another girl cum before.’
‘Well, it’s a week of firsts for us all. Come here.’ Felicity moved to make a gap and patted the space she’d made. Charlotte climbed over me, giving me a little squeeze and a kiss on the way, then lay with her back to me, facing the other girl. ‘Shove over, Brian. It’s not like you need a lot of space. You’re skinnier than Charlotte.’
‘I…’ I wanted to protest, but it was probably true. I wiggled to the side of the bed, then turned so I was spooning her. The two of them were already at it, their hands under the covers, shoulders making little circles. They were nose to nose, looking into each other’s eyes. They both made little sexual moans as they explored.
Felicity made a horny moan. ‘Yeah, that’s the spot.’
Charlotte giggled. ‘This is so weird. I’ve never touched someone else’s clit.’ Felicity bit her lip and made my girlfriend groan. ‘Ohhh, or had a girl touch mine. Wow, what are you doing?’
‘All my fingers, pushing down over it. Like a mouth, sucking on it.’
‘Holy fuck, is that a thing? That feels amazing. Is…is that right?’ Charlotte adjusted her hand.
Felicity groaned. ‘Yep, that’s good. Only works if you’re super horny. For me anyway, wet with a swollen clit but, oh fuck, yes, that’s it.’ Her eyes went wide. ‘Charlotte, you’re gripping quite hard!’
Charlotte’s voice turned demanding. ‘If I get him addicted to my pussy, I’m going to beg him to put you in a chastity belt.’
‘Fuuuuuuck.’ Felicity’s eyes were wide, then she squirmed as Charlotte played with her. 
‘Maybe he’ll let me have the key. Look after his little cuckquean for him.’
‘I’d lose my mind,’ Felicity whispered.
Charlotte pushed in, kissing her on the lips. ‘I’d love to see that.’
The thought seemed to do it for both of them. They began rubbing more vigorously, almost as if it had become a competition. ‘Oh yes,’ Felicity said, breathing hard, ‘I’m close.’
‘I know. But should you cum, Felicity? Or is it for his new, favourite girl?’
‘Please, seriously, I need to cum so badly,’ she begged.
‘You cum when I do,’ Charlotte whispered, kissing her again.
Felicity went for it with renewed vigour, her elbow lifting the duvet as she worked between Charlotte’s legs. Felicity started making a desperate mewing sound as she tried to hump against Charlotte’s hand. Finally, she broke off and laughed. ‘How hard is it to make you cum, you little slut?’
Charlotte giggled. ‘I love edging. I’ve practised for years. Good luck.’
Practising for years? I thought Jared introduced her to it?
‘Why you…’ Felicity laughed, then pushed Charlotte onto her back, throwing the duvet down the bed. I watched her slide her hand lower and push her fingers into Charlotte. ‘Come on, little virgin, think about that big dick you’re going to fuck. Think about Jared, taking you,’ she paused, ‘while I fucking watch.’ She pulled them out and went back to masturbating her, hard.
‘Oh God, yes.’ Charlotte’s hand was still on Felicity but it was an awkward angle. Felicity lay back on the bed too, so they were both looking at the ceiling, wrists crossing over as they both slowed, breathing hard, moaning. They’re both about to cum, holy shit. I was so caught up in watching them I’d barely thought about my own cock. I looked down to see it was dripping precum, wetting the sheets.
‘I’m going to cum,’ Felicity warned.
‘Hold on, hold on, I’m almost, yes, yes, don’t stop!’
They both bucked, lifting their bottoms up, writhing on the bed as they climaxed. Charlotte grabbed Felicity’s hand and rubbed on top of it while Felicity pulled at her own nipples with her spare hand. Their orgasms resounded around the room, both masturbating each other for a good thirty seconds until they slowed, relaxing into the bed.
They turned, giggling, kissing, stroking each other and tucking hair behind ears. ‘Wow,’ Charlotte said, letting out a final sexual sigh.
‘Wow indeed. God, you got in my head with that.’
Charlotte laughed. ‘Just saying what you thought already.’
They both giggled, flopping onto their backs. ‘Oh, hello there,’ she said, noticing me again. ‘Was that a fun show?’
‘I… yes.’
‘Good. Pull the cover up, babes.’ I reached down and pulled it over the three of us. Felicity turned away on her side, Charlotte spooned behind her and then I cuddled in too, so we were all facing the same way.
‘How was your first threesome, Brian?’ Felicity said, sleepily.
‘Better than anything I imagined.’
We all snuggled up. Charlotte draped a hand on my thigh before her breaths became slow and steady, matching Felicity’s. I didn’t want to go to sleep and miss a moment of this.
Whatever I’d got myself into, I had no regrets.
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